OUR AMBASSADOR KING

of experience had already been his, to be sure ! How
much of the world and its inhabitants had this young
man seen! It is easy to say : "What luck! What
privilege 1" without remembering the implied respon-
sibilities. The Prince has never been oppressively intro-
spective. But he is a man of sensibility, of keen
observation and quick judgment. There was never
any danger of his taking responsibility too lightly.

Before H.M.S. Renown arrived at Barbados tragedy's
shadow passed over her life. She had run into a stormy
sea and one of the crew fell overboard. They strove to
the utmost to save him but, hindered by the storm, they
failed. It is hardly necessary to stress how much this
death saddened the Prince. He attended the simple
funeral service and sent a message of sympathy by radio
to the dead man's family.

Bridgetown was reached soon after. Here was a
reception which triumphed over the colour bar. The
inhabitants could hardly be expected to sort themselves
into separate crowds of black and white. Negroes and
negresses were if anything even more demonstrative
by improvising head-dresses from Union Jacks. The
Prince responded to this handsome gesture by taking
more than ordinary trouble to learn the conditions of
life in this part of the West Indies and something of the
inhabitants' minds and natures. In set and impromptu
speeches he was careful to use simple phrases and to
express well-defined opinions and sentiments. He took
the chance of denying that negotiations were afoot to
sell some of the West Indies to America. In brief, he
made it his business to be tactful. But soon he was to
find out that, even in those parts, there were many
watching for an opportunity to criticise. And, of
course, the opportunity came. Wherever in the world
you go you will always find members of the Society for
Keeping Up Appearances. Over the whole face of the
earth they are sprinkled as salt is sprinkled. For, in
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